SCENE IV              POST-MORTEM
finance and general efficiency goes. The Church of
England is still staggering along without much con-
viction. The Evangelists are screeching as usual and
sending out missionaries. All the other sects are
flourishing about equally. Christian Science is coming
up smiling, a slightly superior smile, but always a smile.
God is Love, there is no pain. Pain is error. Every-
thing that isn't Love is error, like Hell it is. Politically
all is confusion, but that's nothing new. There's still
poverty, unemployment, pain, greed, cruelty, passion
and crime. There's still meanness, jealousy, money
and disease. The competitive sporting spirit is being
admirably fostered, particularly as regards the Olympic
games. A superb preparation for the next War, folly
realised by everyone but the public that will be involved.
The newspapers still lie over anything of importance,
and the majority still believes them implicitly. The
only real difference in Post War conditions is that there
are so many men maimed for life and still existing, and
so many women whose heartache will never heal. The
rest is the same only faster, and more metricious. The
War is fashionable now, like a pleasantly harrowing
film. Even men who fought in it, some of them see in
it a sort of vague glamour, they've slipped back as I
knew they would. Come and see if you must, John.
You can stand up under a few blows in the guts, you're
strong in courage and true as far as you know, but
what are you doing it for ? Why not be content with
the suffering you've had already out there. All the rest
is unnecessary and doesn't help. Go back to your
mother for the time that's left, say good-bye to her, be
sweet to her as you're sweet to everybody and just a
little sweeter, that may be worth something although it
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